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I8 PEGINA THE STORY
"ro“‘ and good-looking, But owt of
the

ek

man's deatl body wear fha Thamer,

r from o girl, wha 8 cepecting |

back from abroad. Her name

"HE FOR TEUYE HUNTER
M. AYRES
.,‘Iﬂ‘lor of “The Bachelor Husband,” “The One Unwanted,” etc,

lev Bundieate, Jie |

Fortune Hunler runs _across |

tune Hunter sald bluntly when they

jwere in the hall,  “*‘You're anite rlght
to be angry with me. 1 hehaved like |
?- v to discover the fdentity, he fnds | end.""  Hho tornbd engorly. |
umc “You didn't! How can you say such |

“"::,:‘r.g ahe Huvss at Cherry bodee. | thingn?  Yow wern quite right fo be
e

man's nwame 8 John Hmith,

ha insiste

| nngry, Tommy ought not 1o have

any harm.'’

ly, in mm‘: to o e'Y for help, | _ . o
\ hoa fatlen from a  |(epened your things, but he !
fescues o al;ovmk"b:‘m“_ ' g8, but he didn't mean

R:‘“u‘ y their home to change
clothen, o'lt-awll har uncle and
his name, he (mpy 1!“!'! q‘v::i :'i.;
on. o i Ly
1o a: 'l?.“l:: ot that the house s
m a tha oirl 8 Anna, Ne
m painfhl s{ght of the dead
v o eonoaliag INY rasi
il ] " re
N mith From her brother he dis-
rovers thal Annae and the dend man ars
”ﬂ‘ to be married, and (s ombar
:.. Mot Anne acoepts him (s that
. .:l an ian he Rears a peoman,
P ation Ma {dentity and state
e o' galbird. Thew Mr. Hard-
ing, Anse's ardian. rmiue tr am -
rare with him, What he Mayas clarvi-
Aen the t

myatery somewhat—-that ""5’
l|‘...l mm:?m belteved dn  her Jover's
janoeenon all_the time ha had boen n
priaom and that she wan heiress to a
great fortune, Anne affirma her foith
in him piving him more points as (o his
pant life, N&r sowy the time of thelr
imareioge ia in his cheoloe, |

AND HERE IT CONTINUES [

E PUT his hand through her arm,

ing her close to his side.
"\f!:?“\'\'o:e o far away before.'” he
somplained.
They walked a littls way in sllence,

{lowed the Fortone Hunter from  the

i1l the narrow footpath turned abruptiy,
itinging them I'Grl'lhl to the ml;r-_ut the |
jland on the other slde overlooking the
strenm. .
m.,{nlinln stenm launch was --!mgglngi
hee way fussily throfigh the glistening
water, driven by & man in a blazer cont
s flannels,

Anne gave n little exclamation and
moved a8 If to draw back. ‘“That’s
w(eoffrey  Foster,”' whe said quickly.
“0h, look! He's seen us.

The mian had turned and was look«
jug toward them, and Anne waved her
Y ey TR L
”:”':in that's Geoffrey Foster, s 17
the Fortune Hunter suld; there was
sagpicion of jealousy ln hig voive, Is |
thut his launch?"’ |

“Yes. ! He's vnrg’ eligible, you
know,'' she sald mischievously, )

They looked after the little craft Hil‘

{t had chogged its woy ont of sght;
then Anne asked suddenly:  ““John—
what was your first thought when you
knew you had got all that money ? .

There was & moment of blank si-

nee. <

“All—that—money .
MHunter echoed, and his thonghts went
pack painfully to the moment when he
bad sat on the stile, his face turned to

' the TFortune

the sunset, and reallzed that twenty-|
' ¢lght shillings was all he possessed in

the world.

“You'' She was looking out over

the river with dreamy eyes. “*lL wns
fike a falry story, wasn't it? Uncle
Clem didn't believe 1t when I told him:
ue sald mneh things only happened in
tooks. Ile lsn't o‘r]t mercenary really,
you know, but I think—1 do think he
wouldn't have been half so=-xo recon-
ciled to us if you'd still been poor."
The Fortune Hunter found his voice
with an effort, ““That'y the wuy of the
world,” he said bitterly. “*Money ! All
money ! You're no goml without It,
“It made no difference to e, she
ald, T was only glad beeause it
meant that you would come home, Johu

~were you glad, too’t"’ |

“T know. I'm sorry.”

He felt abmurdly sore over the whole
incidonl.  He had hod no fntention of
tver opening thowe locked boxes in the

empty room upstalrs ; there was a strange |

tort of supsrstition in his heart about
them—Dbut now his hand  bad  been

| foreed, and he knew that. sooner or
!r_llvr. the thing wonld have to be dene, |
Tommy #ut through lunchecn silent and |

fr-‘m‘ulnl. and all attempts to rouse him
foiled,  Afterward Mre. Harding fol-

toom nnd touched his arm.
“I'm gorry 'Tommy annoged you.

Johni it was thoughtless of him, e |
Lad no right to toneh your boxes, 1'm |
afroid it wos the bear skin that mnde |

him so onger.”’ TSO

It didn't matter in the least,”” was .
the abrupt reply. I 1ost wmy temper |
llke & fool! 1*m sorrsy.  Tommy shall
bhave his bear skin,* '

_"l.l". all the «ame, he could not |lri1'l:x;
himself to ro up te the voom where |
Jobn Smith's luggnge steed. and the |
afternoon poasksd  slowly awny, The
beautiful morning had turned to grny,
showery weather, and the river lonked
sillen and desorted.

Anne enme downstairs after ten In n
rury'kirl!nsh and small woolen hat, “*T'm
Roing ints the willage. Wil you come,
John®*" she asked.

_llv ngeeed readily : the lioues stifled
him: already he was bheginning to feel
that le must be out of doors more. He |

cwas 8o used to freedom that thers wie |

. N ]
sametiving prisom-lke in having to con- |
form to the Hordings mode of Hving. |

They wallied togethier down the vil-
inge street,  TL was raining faster now,
“Hadn't you better go haeck for o)
cont?' Anne asked, ““You'll eet wet |
through,™* ) l

“1 haven't got * Y % The Fortune
Hunter chicoked the words in time
“T'm nsnal o all weathers,” lie subl, |
“I never take eold,” E

There waus hardly ansbody abeut, Al
horse with a =ack over ftse back stood
riderless ot the door of the ing where
the Fortune Hunter hnd heard Nimeeli
drcunsed last night : =omo ducks wad-

aled abant in the pudidies and --luu-klwl} The Young Lady Across the Way

contentedly, |

““That’s Mro Fernie's horse ™" Anne |
snlid, moce for something te say than
Beenuso the matter wis of any Interest.
Flho telt that the little outbuypst  he-
tween Jolin and 'Tommy bad made an
cetenngement between herself and the
min sha loved.

She would not uwnderstand why he
Ll been so angry ; he might have seon |
that Tomumy had on'y leen anxtous |
s,

YFerpie ceenas to be aa importan |
i in the vitlage,”" the Firtune ifunt. |
e sl rathee wearily, e glanead |

"]'l'l"']‘l!'1l‘-’i\'l‘1) at the closed fnn dooe

us he spoke,

He wns not in the loast afraid o1 !

He looked away from her, “If I was, | Fernle, theugh he fully realized that

it was only for the same reason,”' he

answered henvily, “‘because T could n-nll.l'.‘!

liome."”

“Has that fellow Foster ever bren
on this island with you” ' he demanded,

“Once. I was here, und he saw
me and landed. T was angry, and he
never came again.'”

He looked down at lher with moody
TN, )

There was a dull jealousy rising in
s henrt—jealousy of ull that he did
not know about this givl, and perhaps
never coulil know,

Twenty -four hours ago—less—he Lad
never seen this gicl, or hewred hee wie,
and now, for her snke. he was pre-
pared to gamble with everything that
iife held for them both.

“Jsn't it lunch thue?" she asked,
suddenly,  *‘Do you know I'm hungry?
I think it's because I'us €0 huppy.’"

“And  you're happy because LU'm
liere?'" he arked quickly.

She nodded, and moving away frou
him led the way baek to the puont.

“And s not only this ous moring |
ve've got," she sald, suddenly, a5 he

tuok her hand to help her to Ler sent
among the cushions, *'it's every uoruing
of our lves, fsn't 107"

The Fortune Hunter could not an-
swer.  He drew Her fnto his arme and |

held her fust,

“You'll never stop loving me, Proms
el Promise ! he sald, almost wildly.
Then he laughed, kissed her and let her
go. T think happiness has gone to

| klnneg up oor see them,

the muan might he an unpleasint fae-

tor with which to reckon; he had nevep
been afrald of any one, It was his |

proued boast that he was master of his
own fate,

They walked on  through  the +li-
Inge nnd acooss the bridge that spanned
the river. ‘Tha same %itle steam lanwnch
that had passed the island only that
nrning caine agaln clingeing lis way
iy the fiver,

“Your friemd Foster.” tne Farlune
Hunter said deyiy.

He deaned his oibows on the stone |
parapet of the bebdge nmd Toaked down
ar the Jerle epaft with woody exes: Lt
this time the man u the bows did not

L osunpose e hatos et the Fors
tune Hunter satd exnleally, when the
lnunch had passed beneath the bridaer
und gots on tsa way i

“He hun never recn your, " Anne ane i
swered gently,

COr beard of ne " e askid desly.
Bhe ralsod puzzled oye-, !

SO contrse b Bas Lieam! of Yo, b
toll by whem he gsked e 1o marey |
L thar B was inpossiiole —becpuse of
yoen, !

Yo he did ask you te marey him

“Yes—yon  knew  that,"" she satl
rather paintully.

The Fortune Hunter leaned his bk
agninst the stone parapet and Jooked
at ber stendily.

“You would linve done better to Live |

uy head,”” he suid, shaklly, 1o horedls ‘Ink--n Lty nnd forgotten aue,”” he sald |

spoka as they went Lome,

Tommy walted for them at the end of
the gurden, He waved something wt
the Fortune Munter ns they dreew necr
the lawn.

“Keys ' Gie sald, twivmphontly.

“Keys! T wasn't going to by done, so
I got old Fernle to lend me Lis.  1le's
got bunches and bunches of keys, and
one of them opensd your big box."

There was a0 moment of silence ; then,
1o Anne's anmuzement, the Fortune
Hanter toolk & quick wtep  forwara,
Mitehing the buneh of keys from Lous
wmy's hand,

“How dare you intgrfere with ang -
tilng of mine?' he sald suvagely ; Lis
fee was distorted with passioa, 3t |1
want the boxes open, T am guite capable
"f_']"”}ln’. it for myself." Then Lie hrok
off, enteling lits breath bard, 1 heg
your purdon,' e stammered : he looked

0t Xnine, T lost oy temper; what ol

sy Towmmy, it's all vight |
. e

Toumimy had turued abirptly, and was
nping away up Lthe garden; nobods
nd ever wpoken to him so angrily be-
lupe : he hind always been spoiled anid
vampered and led to belleve that every -
ihing he did was right and justifiable,
1o was furious ut the Fortune Hunter = |
it rst,

Anne liad floshed 1n distress,

Lommy didn't weun any har,’
he sald quickly, 1 know Lo eught
Hol to hiave touched anything of yours,
but T am sure he only did it to plewse
You; he thought you wanted the Loxes
opened, Mr., Fernie hos dozeng of keyvs
of all sorts—it's n queer hobby of his
to collect keyg—and I am sure Tomey
only did it to please you, John.*

o " " s

know. The Fortune Ilunter

looked wretvhed and ashamed. Afrer a

scond™R hesitation he broke into o run, |

overtook the boy's halting figure. and

id & band on his arm,

‘I'm worry, old chap, T'm a bear:
It way awfully decent of you to hother
About me; thanks ever so mueh."”
Tommy shook lis hand off,

"I'm wsorey I touched your beastly
hoxes,"" Lo wald fiercely, “Phey're no
interest to me. If you've gol anything
hf bide, you might have suid 0, #nd
:‘.:;: e should have known where we

i His face was hard and peaked in
% odnger; he turned abruptly sway
Without another word.

A _f son've got anything to hide! The
ords hit the Fortune Hunter hapd s thow

}:ﬁdlmllhml tha whole beastly l)uu;“..u,,'!

his own wenkness which would nol
wow N 16 brenk frea from the foiehs
he ‘:lnal forged

Anne  Joined bim and they w !
ok g tha “house together, }mmu[#;‘:
hther ‘pale, and she kept her eyes

"!‘ou"ru angry wilh me.'' the ¥For-

abruptly.  “'He's w rleh wan, and [—,"
o Lbroke off with o horsh lnugh, |

Anue de no answer. She stood |
thers o the vain, her hawds in the big!
pockets of her mackintosh, her faee,
rather puthetic heneath the Hittle woolen,
hat, Bhe was beginning to realize that,
althoneh she loved this wman with eYery
b of her sloval henri, slie oid nol
underataund  him

she knew veguely that the pasl Years
noist e smbitterod nnd changed bim,
it vet—thery were motnents when he
wis ke o strunger to bier, 0 maa wlionm |
sho wis teeting for the fiest time,  She |
wantesl fo paut st hiing of her thouglits
into words, tu appeal to hlm to make

e wnler=paad b better, to gsk b
tooeunthle i Ber and tdk to dier of all
et bhe felts hat seaphiow she wa |
ufrall

e bl weltben el Bdautiful letiers

Mg the veurs of thele soparation,
wid wow B0 seopdel Bgaessilde that o
eauld ever have Lbeen the writer, She
Led prictured thnt thelvs would be i

wirelege of notual teust winl under-
etnnding s that e would keep nothing
frog her; that he would pour ent all |
hls sorpows wnd sulferitgs to hivr; but |
there laud nol been one word suid,
Not one mention of the tragedy Lot |
had sepavated them, except that swill
deidal for which she hersell Lo neked,
she et ns if sl stood outside the wall
of his trust and condidence
Peesently sl moved, looking  bavk
towurd the village,
xhall we go houe’’
Hunter spoke guickly.
“Yon are angey with we " he sald,

The Fortuni

Do he hind sabd onee before thone nfters

oo . He it lis Land through her
aenn, b now shie no longer  vieliled
e D, Sbe felt st and voreststing,
and b moved away again with a litth
vongh lnugh.
Y au ace disappointed in me— T knew
VOl Were bound to b, "t
T Nhe began noswite denio! Y1 oam not
fohn! Vlow enn ¥ol say sof 1 ¥
only ¥ * " Then whe broke -..!‘!l
with a little stiled cvy: “'Oh—look !

A raddle horss was coming galloping

[ wildly down the road that led on 1o

tho brldge; |ty reing wera I-tunulm‘s:
helplessly, and the mun on its back
olung in desperation round its veck nd
fo  ita  mene, shouting with terdor-
siricken Lonpseness for help.

Aune sereamed, for the runaway was
wmnking stralght Tor them on the virrow

i
lll'-|I'T,..' Portune Hunter thirust lier bLaek
pgalnst the parapet. CHtand  there
don't ove e rushed nway [romn
Jer toward the onconiing  horse; the
#ing of fts hoofs sounded like thunder on |
¢ hollow bridge.
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THE GUMPS—Lost—An Uncle : : :

e st

ZNEAL NOU CAN FEE WHAT “NOUR.
TEMPER TID= Yoy BADN'YT QIWWE HIM
A CHANCE YO PUT MIS FOOT M
THE HOVEE BLEORE YOu SYARTED
OM HIM= YOURE SOME DIPLOMAT=
SOME . OF THESE BIO COUNTRIES
THAT WANYT YO GO YO WAR SHOULD
WAVE YOV T SYARY PEACE
WNEGO TATIONS =

NOUVE GOT THE WIDOW SITTMNG
PRETTY NOW= NOU COULDN'T HAVE
PONE MORE FOR HWER \F You
WERE HWER BEST FRIEND- JUST
LIKE RUNMING ARODUMD HEQ WOUSE
WitH A WEDDING BELL N “(QUR
HAND = JUSYT LIKE WALKING
THROVGM A BANK [NTO A
Poow HOUSE~

=" |

/T poN'T CARE IF \ LWE

w- L] —
‘?o STAND HIS IMSLULTS = VLL (25—
HEVER SPEAK TO HIM AGAIN - I i
) MEVER WANTY TO JEE WIS |
FACE 1N THI® HOUST AS \OMG
AT HE LREES-

w0 EVER

SOk LIFE AN TLL GE
WHEN HES MARTIED AM

MBERAR\E=

\ DON'T WAVE -

1 was HAPTY

' MOYIE GATE =

ALL=
THAY DA
cAaME FRO

= Ly

et e

ﬁ - SIDMLY Wﬁ:"

WELL = CINDERELLA - NOU'LL GET YoUR Wiw -
JUSY UKD PiokiMb THE Lok oM YHE POOR
BIASTING MOUR WAN M- THATY
MOSYT OF NoUR GOWNS, FUR COAY, MATS,
MOND BEDOCH, EVEM THILS WousE

M HIM= MRS GRATITUDE - AND
Wou AMEULT  HiM - OW THAT'E ALL RIGwWT-
Vol ALWAMS MAVE RESTRVED “TME RUGWY

Yo HSULT MY FO

ey

B\

I

I HAVE GIVEM

To TAxE OP

AT PRESEAT IA
TRAINING (M A

BuT OH Bov,
AGAIN | PLEASE
TELL ME WHAT

LNpER THE

CIRCUMSTANCEST

I ALS50 WISH To

IT SAVES THE
DAY, 1T 15" So
CLEAN AAMD

WHOLE SOME.

AIURSEY,

MEBODY’S STENOG—The Nurse . |

poTrer |

Boors Srence - -
S |

AIURSING, T AM 'Q\\s" WEAR ‘TOUR

LARGE HOSPITAL,

HOW I LOoNG To
POUMD THE WEYs

WOULD "CAM" Do

SAY THAT My ONE
RAM OF SUASHINE
IS_'a,;PS!P AT -,
[ SOME B0 s

LR véaPonT, COmAL,

I KEEP PULLIN' '‘DUR RUBBERS
| OUT FROM DADER THE DESM
SO ‘U'LL SEE THEM BUT
\h——‘ﬁwmrr Goob DOES IT
Do ? MOow ITm GOIMNG
To THE. DRUGSTORE

FOR AMEDICINE ‘U
/@TAH PUT, SEE _’-"

| THERE ‘fou GO’ !
A\ I RAuEWIT!

'[MoOu DIDAN'T

RUBBERS. AOw

BUT TGor ||
To ATTEND
To A LOT
OF WORK | ¢ ‘to) CAN GET UP!
TODy‘ I DIDAT KAMOW WHEA I

—

): ON THAT LODAMGE AMD

| THOSE BLANKETS Tiw I

Toowr THIS JOB I WAS

| HIRED AS A 7722\

e Too! | (L 5

| [ )
._NIlR_) et

e {11—"

YOULL STAY RIGHT THERE

| REEP COVERED DP WiTH

-

o

- BUT TGol o Dot
| TAKE CARE

ID BE WIT
YOUR CARE!

BESIDES A NKEGUI :
SOME ROMANCE AIURSIN HAMNDSOME
CLOLNG DOOKS AND THINES UHILE |

I (':;(_).7 e
ANDRSE A
[PAM .
EMNELOPE .

- - -

)

e
—

n
domy 25
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] How Jones Carried His Precious Lieker Over (o the Wateh Party — By Fontaine Fox

SCHOOL DAYS

/
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The young lody acroes the

sayva wfter her fother hgd gone to

-
ﬂljf’/./

“fhex

' |
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LOSIHG YouR HAIR,
REDDEIING Your Wose ,

GASOLINE ALLEY—Ready for New Year's Eve

Joomh (00T AFTER MIKE P M.
< AND READING THE

——{ G SWEARIMG, STANING
‘.\ A
NEMISPARER AT

?".
(':_{

o
0 T

‘Q.“\.“Q\
DN

R

/"/ AND ILL ADD A Few | |
OTHER THILEs ! ]
HAPPENED 10 THINK 0F —

= TJUST A MINUTE

—~

By Hayward
= T DIDAT
OF YO, You'd DIE AND
JUsST THROUE
ESSAESS. YD Voork AlUT!
LAURSE HAS

e g —

e~

—
Eil, WEVE TRACKAD

ull the expenye of having the garden —
covered with Thse it ralned the next ‘J
day and it all disappeared into the .
ground and wan wasted, ! k1 3 il TH'E Mﬂﬂ H\?H
PETEY—Not the Same to You : _ "Bu € A Veinks
“ By C. A. Voight
-o-:OU(SHEREBY RESIVE To SWEAR ‘f__ GAMBUNG' —— N0 FLIRTING —GOLF BUT ONCE A
‘T*F HMAUNG, LofineNous. | AND HO FUNKN NOISES \WHEN 1M USIHG \HEEK PROVIDED | HAVE ' |
EMPER, PuTring Too MLk ( THE PHOUE. — NOU S\WEAR OFF NOTHIWG ELSE | WIS )
i SALT Il YouR SO0uP e Nou To Do .

ITS MIGHTY NICE OF Your MA,

MISTA WALT, To STAY WITH SKEEZIX

—

o

CAN CELESRATE NEW O WE
NEARS EVE Too! GOIN' To HAVE
A GOoD TIME

HAVE A GooD Time,
RACHEL!

P -

ALL RIGHT!

GoN' To Be EIGHT

OF US ALL ToGeTHER.
AN' MY BROTH' -IN - LAWS

/ AN' HE'S GoT A
HALF A GALLOM OF
SACRELIGIOUS




